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door and peered out There was a nam
coming up the path.

drink water all by himself, aad there
was nd other place to put him unless
he stayed in the living room with us."Who is itr Bopp demanded.

"I can't make out"
"Maybe Ifs a. man off the supolv

Before she could decide Que way or
the other he seated himself comfortably

ALEDO AT A GLANCE
i j

Daily Doings in Mercer County's Busy Capital
boat"

pose for ladies when they pull a fade- -

away." He sampled the "lady reviver"
himself reflectively and returned the
flask to his pocket "I'm the telephone
repair man. What ye been doing to
the wires over here? They been try-
ing to get you from the mats office all
day."

I told him where the trouble lay, and
he departed In the rain to patch it up.

Shortly afterward Mrs. Greep open-
ed one eye. She looked at me for

ana proceeded to entertain as with
considerable conversation about him-
self. ' -

"Impossible." I explained. The sim
ply boat isn't flue until tomorrow, and

"I ain't a Rube," he volunteered. Tveeven sne were nere tbey couldn't
land from her in this storm."

win attended William and Vashtl col--;been sear enough Fifth avenue to
know good clothes when I see 'em, and Ban Gets Commission.

Harry A. Barr of this city, son of
The telephone repair man appeared.
"I guess I got to stay here all nieht." nave to admit that Mr. Bopp is a

moment and then smiled. he announced. "The storm is eeltine sweU dresser. I only worfc here in the
summer time, In the winter I stick

lege, where they became rqualBteJ. ;

Miss Noble graduated from Drwry
academy and attended "William a J
Vashtl one year. Baldwin was in col-
lege two years. Mlas Noble Is a mem-

ber of the Delta Sigma sorority.

"Hoi' your head steady a minute,"

Mr. and Mrs--. W. H. Barr, was com-

missioned second lieutenant in the off-
icers' reserve corps of the United
States! army yesterday a,t Fort Sher-
idan. Barr has been in training at the

so bad I don't dare try to row back to
town. I don't care much for water unshe requested gravely. "Wanna see around within sight of the statu of

Liberty. I'm a wire tapper,"who y'are." less it's mixed with something else."
'A wire tapper?" repeated Boon."I'm Mr. Biatney." I explained. Lucile came downstairs. I exolaln.

Isn't a wire upper a sort of crook r"Everything la all right." ed the situation to her. "Of course Mrs. Sabbath Returns Home.
Urn Mar Knhhftth returned hODNot compared to a burglar. Wire

second officers' training camp for
three months. Lieutenant Barr will
return home today, hut probably only
for a short stay, as he is to be called
In a short time to active service.

you can stay all night, but it will he"Course it's a' right But I don't
tapping is Just high finance." 'impossible to give you anything tothink IU get ; up till the boat stops

rockin'."
Monday from Mollne, waers she had
been confined in a sanitarium for sev-

eral months. Mrs. Sabbath Is greatlyHis name, it appeared, was Haroldeaj, IM said.
Kent He was married, was a Social- -"Why not?" he asked. "I don't ex"You're not' in a boat, Mrs. Green. Improved and it4 is expected that SJW

will be able to remain at noma TOW.pect to go to the trough with the famThis is your own home." Gene Graham Banks High.
Gene Graham, son of William N.It's a boat. I teH you. I guess I She was accompanied. home y n

Graham of this city, was commissioned
ily, iu reea witn the help in the
kitchen without a murmur. As far as
that goes, though, I'm a uuIod man

know when I'm seasick. Besides, at husband, Max Sabbath.Copyright by Frank A. Mum,. Comoanv first lieutenant in the officers reserve
corps of the United States army athome ain't got so many pictures of

and as good as anybody."purple sunsets."CHAPTER HI.
MronA

Personal Mention,
A. R, "Burke left Tuesday for SmtH--Fort Snelllng, Ilnn., yesterday. Gra-

ham attended William and Vaslitl colcertamry," agreed Lucile. "Yon are"But there aren't any pictures of
DOrOUgn, ill., waero no mm strauuvpurple sunsets here," I protested. welcome to anything we have, but we

have nothing. We are all fasting. We

tnanagea to swk too

Boff mn afrain and started to
off from the bar when the

lege in this city for two years and is
well known in this city. He has made
his home for the past few years in

few days with his mother, Mrs. u.
Combs."You're Mistaken, my fren there's

decided not to et anythlne fortwo of "em over there." She pointed Vincent Lemon returned nome w
0

ftalaahnr? TllMsdaV after a, Short TisltMinneapolis, and has been employedpropeuer woeei struci Bome- - week."limply in the are of a circle which took
tljnf, ana proceedings enoea. Bugs," ha decided briefly: then. here with his grandparents, Mr. And tla the entire opposite side of the room. by the Great Northern Railway com-

pany as civil engineer for several
years. Graham ranked 10th at FortThat was the absolute finish of the turning to Bopp and myself: "Gents.Til show you. Hoi' this board steady

put me right Do I or do I not coal at

mg to Bopp, ftad tf3s headed for the
door, "Where are you going V

"Out In the woods to eat the leaves
off the trees." He slammed the door.
After he had gone a blessed calm
reigned for a few 'minutes. All at
once Luclle started.

"Suppose he should eat some poison
fvy!" she exclaimed. "He's a city bred
man, and I don't suppose he knows
what It looks like. Don't you think
you had better go and slfjw him where
It is?"

"Sure; 111 be glad to go. HI not
only show him where It Is 111 feed It
to him."

"No; IH go," she said. "You two
might quarrel."

performance iorinat aay. He could while I step on It" ,
""

this station?"not turn ine engine over again, even She gravely made an effort to rise,
Snelllng in this training camp. The
first eight men were commissioned as
captains and he was second highest

Mrs. J. P. Lemon. . - - '

G. F. Harbor went to Alpha. Tues-
day to attend the funeral ot Amos
SnelL

Mrs. G. W. Werts, Jr., went to Dav-

enport Tuesday to visit her Brother,
Frank Werts, who is ill in Mercy

The lady Ms told yon correctly," Iby hand, and an Investigation disclos but, failing in that fell back Amply
assured him. "There Is no food in theed teat toe snare was nopeiessiv tan- - among the first lieutenants.Into my arms.
house."lied la some neavr wire wnich the "It's no use. Ship rocks so X cant

Joe Cabeen Has Operation.Ana you're doing it, too?" Hepropeuer haa picitea op out of the stan' up. Have to rott over there."
laughed sarcastically. "When I comeand. Bopp aiscorerea tnis by sack Joe Cabeen underwent a surgical

ing D19 neaa unuer water over ine side here the c lady was pulling a Brodle
on the floor, and now the fat guy ain't

operation Monday at the Mayo hospital
in Rochester, Minn., for bladder andof tbe boat

I tried to prevent her, but it was
useless. She Insisted on rolling on the
floor. She was engaged in that pleas-
ant pastime when her daughter and
Mr. Bopp entered, dripping from the

j. M. Neshlt went to Monrnontn
Tuesday to visit witi his father, J.
Porter Nesbit, who underwent a op-

eration Monday afternoon for nernla.
Mr. Nesbit is recovering nicely.

Mrs. Alfred Bowman of this city and

kidney trouble. Word was receivedeating anything. A bunch of dips all"Ion might as well come ashore,"
here yesterday by friends that heright"nii Lucile. "We'll have to get Right there I made my mistake.. I

let her go after him. So she spent the came through the operation success'Ton had better go upstairs andflay with him instead of with me. rainstorm.
I tried to pick Mrs. Green op. change your clothes," said Lucile.go Bopp came ashore by wading In

fully and was resting easy. Mr, Ca-

been had been in Rochester four
months last Sunday, getting ready forWhat will I change 'em Into aWhile roaming about the empty

rooms I heard a whine and, looking
"Is hs going to kiss ma good nightfrattirt chilly water up to his waist.

Considerable of the bloom was nibbed
With a cry of alarm Luclle rushed to

her mother's side, then started back, nickel plated wash boiler or a pair of he demanded.for 1M source, found Tootles in the his operation, Mr. Cabeen is a brother
of Mrs. A. C. Sells of this city.diamond earrings?'sniffing the air.bitcben trying to reach the shelf where IsfIn feeling if not In theory, had been

a Jockey, a tout, a telegraph operator.

daughter, Mrs. J-- W. Anderson of Joy,
were in Davenport Tuesday.

Elmer Wing of Wakemanvtno, Ohio,
who has been visiting here with
friends, left Tuesday for Peoria, to
spend a few days with his sister, Mrs.
Frank Feltges and brother, Ollie King,
before returning home. Mr. wing was
a resident of this city 17 years go.

Mrs. L. R. McCleUan left Monday
T , 1 Ih. Will --HU

1 mean put on some dry things.
from bis usual natty appearance when
he dambered on tbe dock, besmadged
and (Slipping.

the dog biscuit were kept In the ex. "Mr. Blainey," she cried in horror
stricken tones, "you've been drink-- and hoped to learn to fly an aeroplane. Romance Ends Thanksgiving.

Another college romance will endcitement Luclle had forgotten to feed Frank, you and he are about the same
size. You'll lend him a suit of yours. otherwise his was an uneventful his"Welcome to the Fasters' clnbT I ingr

"Don' scol my 111' ' fr'en'," Mrs.
her. With melancholy pleasure In spar-
ing some living creature the pangs I tory. tomorrow (Thanksgiving) when Miss

Helen Noble, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
won't you?"

Sure he would. He had to.Green protested, patting my arm.felt myself I got down the box of bis AQ the time I was listening my
mind was occupied with trying to ac

James Noble, north of New Boston, Ill
will be united In marriage to Gerald"He's mos' beautiful fr'en' I got'cuit and gave the dog one. When they were at the top of the

stairs Bopp yelled down, "Monty, Mrs.

greeted Mm. "I would baptize thee as
a brother In the Aqua Pura fraternity,
but I see there Is no need. Well go
tip to the house and give you a nice
drtok of water to warm you up after
Tour chill."

A light of understanding began to C. Baldwin, son of Mr. and Mrs. C. L.count for the thrill which had Jolted
me when I had taken Luclle's hands in

There were twelve of the little cakes
left in the box. The dog seemed very

her daughter, Miss Ruth McClellan,
who is attending the University of Ne-

braska. She will also spend a few
days with her brothers, George and .

Clyde McPherrln, i Lincoln.

Galdwln, of north of this city, at thedawn in Luclle's eye.
"She fainted," I explained, "and mine at tne top of the staircase. home of the bride's parents at highfond of them. One would not be miss

Green wants you to come up!"
I started, but Lucile stopped me.
"Ask hef what she wants."
In a minute 3opp had the answer.

noon. Both Miss Noble and-B- r. Bald"Where's the telephone?" demanded ed. I hope I never have to go through decided to put my fortunes to the test
I would sit up until Bopp went to bed

man who was here to repair the tele-
phone gave It to her to revive her. ItBopp. such temptation again. I weighed

and then ask her to marry me.biscuit in my hand, I sniffed its fra was too much on an empty stomach.""What's the matter?' asked Luclle.
"I am going to telephone to town to

"She says she isn't going to sleep
until , she sees her beautiful friend
Monty. If he doesn't come up she'll

grance, and then I put it aside. "Is the telephone fixed?" demanded Kent, the telephone man, retired first
"I think I'll sit up awhile," I said.would stick to my promise. But the Bopp, springing up. "Maybe I can gethave boat come over to take me to

breakfast." come down." stealing a look at Lucile and hopingmemory of that biscuit haunted me the a launch to come for me yet"
Lncile, blushing, went up to explain teat sne would comprehend my inten"Id the meantime," I requested, The look which Lucile gave him

tion.
in
III

warmed my heart and made up to me"would you mind moving over here a
rftoment and dripping on these flowers,
which need irater?"

for the hours I had spent alone that
to her mother that her request was
impossible. From behind the closed
door of Mrs. Green's room there issued
sounds of an argument supplemented

rest of the morning. Every time I
thought of it I had to cut a new hole
in my belt I went back tothe shelf
a hundred times and looked longingly
at the box, but always tore myself
away with a sigh.

"If you're going to sit up I'll stick,"
said Bopp, with Machlafclllan cordial-ity- .

"I'll split a gallon of water with
day. He sank back into his chair.

"Will you call up Dr. Stone, MontLuclle took him to the telephone. I you.by weeping.morency." she requested sweetly, "andfollowed at a leisurely pace, and by There we eat, and we drank glassEventually Lucile came to the top ofSome time during the late afternoon

TTEAR all the wefl krKrro'plKmo- -

il graphs and yra will be thcmmgKbr
convinced that there - ia : none that
compares with the '

Highest Class Talking Machine
in the World

ask him to come over, to see mother? " arter glass of water nnffi 11 o'clock,the stairs and called, "Monty!"Mrs. Green dressed and came down Then Luclle decided to retire andjjpofl."Surely," I replied. I soon had the
doctor on the wire. I told him that iea tne whole game.stairs. She said she was feeling bet-

ter, but she was pale and seemed a
trifle unsteady on her pins.

we wanted him to come over.
How different that name sounded

when she used it! I bounded up the
stairs. When I say "bounded" I mean

it It was the first time that I had

"I guess IU turn In now, too," I ms.
"I don't believe that it is possible," gested tentatively, hoping at least that

I would get a chance to speak to hcame the answer over the wire.Clouds began to obscure the sky

the time I got to the house I found
Bopp whirling the telephone lever ex-as- p

ratedly. It was one of those coun-
try telephones where you have to grind
I little business on the side of the box
nntll central hears you swearing at
the. transmitter. The operator seemed
more oblivious than usual, and Bopp
remarked "Hello!" In every possible
tone of voice from wheedling to a
threat.

THl tKSTinWtWT Of QUALITYdone anything like that In years.about sundown, and Mrs. Green fret "Not possible?" I echoed. "Why on the stairs.
Lucile stood leaning over the

perplexed and troubled, her face
not?"

"Haven't you seen the sea that But, no. Bopp developed a sudden 9onorsIs
ted a good deal because Luclle was
away from home. In order to ease her
mind I volunteered to find the couple
and take them raincoats and umbrel--

fondness for my society end accompaflushed and her hair becomingly disrunning? It wouldn't be safe for any
kind of a boat to land at Green's island arranged, as if she had been engaged nied me to my room and sat on my bed

for awhile talking about affairs the-
atrical, assuming that I was interested

the way It is blowing now. You know In a physical contest of some sort
"I wonder," Luclle murmured vague the shore is very rocky there, and if This h thm famous batrmmeat whick Ughi suns

for tone quality at the Panama-Pacifi- c Expot$iomIn them, which I was notstopped on the stairs below ner.

"The blessed damosel leaned out
From the sold bar o heaven,"

When he finally departed the house
Hear the Sonora Firstwas dark and the wind of the storm

made unearthly noises around the.JUL-'- -. eaves. I was more tired than I reJ 1 iw rlinn 150 $55 $60 $85 $105 $110 $140

$160 $180 $200 $275 $375 $500 $1000t' A in I JJUL membered to have been for years, but
not sleepy. I don't know whether it

you miss the entrance to the cove
you'd be dashed to pieces sure."

I told that to Lucile.
"Ask him what we should do for

mother ourselves," she Instructed. "Tell
him she has some fever and seems
very weak."

I told the doctor what she had said
and asked what we could do for the
old lady until the sea quieted down
enough so that he could come over. He
told me, and I hung up the receiver.

was actual hunger or merely the idea
that I had not eaten anything for for

nours which haunted me. At
any rate, every time that I closed my
eyes I'd have a vision of those dog

IE

ll

C. J. Van Houten &
Zoon

40 S, Dearborn St. Chicago, 111.

Walter J. Hamlin, Manager.

Ask your dealer for the Sonora!
If he basn't it, write us direct.

ly, "if maybe it wasn't the telephone
cable which you dug up with the pro-

peller of the launch."
"What's that?" Bopp demanded.
"I said, 'It must have been the tele-

phone cable you got mixed up in when
jou ran the launch aground.' That's
why it won't work."

He hurled the receiver Into the hook.
"Don't be cross," she said soothingl-

y. "Think pleasant things. You've
got to stay. Make the best of it"

'Think pleasant things! I do! I
think of ham and eggs. Can you sug-
gest something pleasanter? How far
is It to the mainland?"

"Two miles."
"And I can only swim a mile and a

half."
"Why don't you start anyway?" 1

uld.
"Hush!" warned Luclle; then, turn- -

I quoted.
"Don't be silly," she said in a tone

of voice that told me she liked it '1
have to ask you a dreadfully embar-

rassing question."
"All right," I commanded. "Shoot."
"Would you mind very much kissing

a lady who Is not as young as she was
once?" "

"Would I mind?" I said, taking her
hands. "I've been thinking of nothing
else for two years."

"I meant," disengaging her hands
gently, "would you mind kissing moth-

er good night? She Is acting very pe-

culiarly this evening, as you know,
and she says she won't go to sleep

biscuits. I might just as well have"Well," Luclle interrogated, "what
pictured a chocolate cake or a doughdid he say?" - -

nut to myself; but, no it was a dog
biscurs,

After an hour or so of that kind of

"He said" I repeated it carefully
"he said: 'Tell her to give her digestive
apparatus a rest. Don't eat anything
for twenty-fou- r hours, and drink plenty
of water.' "

Bopp laughed derisively.
The elder lady showed signs of in

torture I at last decided to satisfy my
fool Imagination by showing it a doe
biscuit in the life and proving that it
was not desirable at all. That was theuntil you kiss her."
only reason that I went downstairs.I was touched at the old lady's fond

It wa 3 rather ticklish business roam- -ness for me. we went in. sue waj
tag around a strange house wearing nolying tucked up In bed, with a night Exclusive Tri-Cit- y Agents For Theother padding tnan a suit of pajamas.cap tied firmly under her chin.

banged my shins unmerclfullv"Luclle made me come to bed," Mrs.
against several nundred pieces of furGreen volunteered, her bright eyes
niture, but I toned my remarks theresnapping with wakefulness. "It's all
at to a pitch below the howling of thenonsense. Don' wanna be in bed. I

Ho! Ho! Bring
On the Eats

i ,

I an Hate the Appetite and
of a Sailor if You Fol-

low Meal with Stuart's
Dyspepsia Tablets.

storm. An occasional flash of lightwanna get up and go somewhere with

terest. "Tbass what I want water,"
she declared, "plenty o' water. Bialney,
beautiful fr'en', gimme some water.
Have some yourself."

I gave her a glass of water, which
she drank with enviable relish.

"Bes water I ever tasted," said Mrs
Green, attempting to put some in her
eye under the mistaken Impression that
it was her mouth.--' "Blainey, be likex
me. Never drink anything stronger
than this water an' you'll always be
blithe an' gay, jus' like me."

"You are going up to bed," Lucile
said reprovingly.

"Go to bed? I don' wanna go to bed.
I'm gonna put on my red dress."

Mother and daughter started up the
stairs. On 4 the landing Mrs. Green

1r mnw2t'.CLEAR AS A BELL -- i

ning helped me momentarily from time
to time, but left me floundering la the

you and eat"
"There, there," said Lucile, "the doc.lady whoTell me what to do with

intervals.has fainved." tor says not to eat anything."
Finally in the kitchen, I groped my"Yes," snapped her mother, "and IU CLEMANN & SALZMANN

Corner 16th St. and 2nd Ave., Rock Island, 111.
way to the shelf, and tbe box of doglas. Just as I opened tne door tnere

was a deafening roar of wind, whichKM FOR FREE TRIAL PACKAGE biscuit was in my hands. Furtively
whipped the branches of the trees la

bet he had Just had his dinner when
he said it I know a place to eat over
in town, beautiful Blainey lots of fine
steaks, chops and roas' beef. Guess

took one out, fondled It and sniffed it
Being alone there with that unprosudden fury. The sky appeared to

split in the middle with a blinding tected dog biscuit was too much for
light and a ripping crash or tnunder. my moral courage. I decided to throw

I'll get up."
She started to throw back the cov-

ers, but Lucile forcibly restrained her.The lightning had obviously struck honor to the winds. There was 3dmuch wind and so little honor that no"You said y3u would go to sleep U

turned.
"Goo'by, beaut'ful Blainey. Most

beaut'ful man I ever met Goo'by."
After she had been dragged around a

bend of the stairway by her scan-
dalized daughter there drifted down to

one would notice It
somewhere in the vicinity. Tbe crash
of thunder outside was echoed by
thud inside. I looked around. Mrs.
Green was lying oh the Boor. She had

I brought Mr. Blainey in to see ytm,"
she said.

COASTGULFThe old lady eyed me with evident
suspicion. "Is he going to kiss methe living room a grumbled fragment

of indignant protest. "Well, he is beaut'-- good night?" she demanded. Ifainted.
I dropped the bundle of raincoat

and ran to her assistance. First I
held her head on my lap, but couldn't
seem to get any farther toward reviv

I assured her that I was there for norul. He's more beaut'ful than th' Meth-Odia- '
minister, an' you know it" other purpose. "The Riviera of America"

Pass Christian, Biloxi, Ocean Spring?, Gulfport;
"A right," she sighed; "then I'll go

Tien you fee! dull, stupid, irrita to sleep."te and dizzy after eating, take a
Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablet. It gives

CHAPTER IV. -
Th Raid on the Kitchen. And she did, or at leest we didn't

hear another sound from her thatyour stomach the diestlve forces it HH..N we were left aione to

I set my teeth in the dog biscuit!
Suddenly there was a sound on the

stairway. I listened Intently the creak-ta- g

of a stair!
Who could it be? Possibly it was

Kent, the ex-wi- tapper.' His early
training might have proved too much
for him and he had decided to loot
the place and make his escape. I made
up my mlrid to behave valiantly and
grasped a dog biscuit firmly in one
hand, determined to sell my life as
dearly as was consistent with the high
cost of living. The box containing the
rest of the biscuit I put back, on the
shelf and crouched behind the ,,stove,
ready to spring at the Intruder un-

awares as soon as be entered.
1 had one of those flashes of insane

bravery which Is nine-tenth- s fear when
I saw the light of a pocket lantern

evening.lacks. The appetite may be good and
t satisfy it we flil up on the things

Mississippi City, Bay St. Louis, Pascagoula,
Pensacola, New Orleans, Mobile.

The mild, equable climate makes this an ideal location for a
winter sojourn. Good hotels at moderate rates. Golf, boating,

siting, hunting, motoring and other outdoor sports.

gether I could tell by the
scowl on Bopp's face that
he had fallen heir to thelike and then comes distress.

headache I had possessed the day be--

When we left the' room and closed
the door softly Lucile put her hand on
my arm and said: "Thanks, Monty. It
was awfully silly, but I didn't know
how else to quiet her. You won't

Once you learn the remarkable
of Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets in rore.

theer up, Bopp," I admonished,

ing her. Somewhere I had read di-

rections for reviving fainting ladies.
One of the first things recommended
was to loosenhe corset but this seem-

ed to. be an unpardonable liberty to
take with a lady I had only met a few
times. Besides, I didn't know how to
locate a corset and wouldn't have been

able to loosen It if I had found it It
would be a godsend if some one would
get oat a book on "How to Revive
Fainting Ladies, Although a Bach
lor."

I looked up to find a strange man in
the room. He was clad in overalls
and carried a aatehel.

"Are you married? I demanded.
"I don't know why it's any of your

business," he responded, "but I am.

think anything of it, will you?" -

digesting food, preventing and over-
coming gassiness, heartburn, sour risi-
ngs, lump in your throat, gagging and
tae other distresses of indigestion you

eat what you want at any time

more to make conversation than any-
thing else. "I am Just as hungry as

Ms&ni steel trains from Chicago mi St Louis

Tsa lamsrle & Nastaiile R. R. reach this
maSon land m a little oyer 24 hours.

"Of course not It's all In the family
you are' . anyhow, or if it isn't I wish it were,'

"No one has ever been as hungry as I hazarded, emboldened by the preswithout the sllehtest distress, uer.
I am, he declared. Attmctiva Tours to Central America. Cuba or F!cbox at any drug store and be

afe aealnat th trials and perils of
sure on my arm. For the moment I
could not have, been any happier if I straggling along the wall at the footProbably I am more hungry than Cia th Gulf Coast. Ask far illustrated foiaen, scrueciuie,

cr information. JAf '-

-1iiyoeoia. Rend for a free trial pack of the stairs. I jumped four feetyou are,- - i insisted. "I nave more had been fed.
as a test. The coupon below will

After awhile the telephone man came straight up in the air when something
wet touched the sole of my hare foot

joom to be hungry in."
Tootles came romping in."ring it. downstairs in a suit of Bopp's clothes

P.W.MORROW,N.W.P.A.,L.&N.R.R- -
ZU Marquette Bidg., Chicago, 111. ,, &ri--iLr

GEO.E.HERRLNG,D.P.A,U&N.R.R. St ' f J. V
304 North Broadway, St-- Louis, Mo. H It

roor pupr commiserated Bopp. "I
Further than that, I'm an Elk and be-

long to the union.
"If you're married tell me what to

do with a lady who has fainted."
"Give her some of this."
He produced a flask from his pock

suppose she Is starved too."
"No; that isn't the reason she's bark-

ing. She has been fed."
"Fed? What?"
"Dog biscuit"
"Where are they?"

FREE TRIAL COtTOX

F. A. Stuart Co M6 Stoart Build-In- ?,

Marshall, .Mich. Send me at
once a free trial package of Stu-

art's Dyspepsia Tablets.

Name ...... ,t .... ,

which behind me as I

knelt behind the stove. My exclama-
tion was drowned in a crash of thun-
der. Burglar or no burglar, I was
about to ran to him for protection
from that clammy' thing which had
touched me when a second Cash of
lightning showed me oh, horrors! It
was Tootles frisking around my feet

light flannel trousers,, outing shoes,

fancy shirt, soft collar, tie-- and blue
serge coat. The togs fitted him re-

markably well, and except for a ver-

nacular line of conversation the man
did not seem ill suited to the clothes.
At any rate, I liked him better than
I did Bopp.

What to do with him seemed to be
puzzling Lucile. Ifc didn't seem right
to ask him to go out is the Utcbenjuid

et and poured a larae portion of its -- m tue kitchen," I replied unthink
ingly. "1 rom the way she Is behavingcontents down Mrs. Green's throat

"The dame will be all right in a min tnere must be some one outside.'
Street

City State. ute. I always carry this just on pur I it was aimosj dark I went to he Next SatordAyl


